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when a bayonet charge was ordered the Turkish lines would begin to
waver and break.
. So it happened in the Bulgarian victory of Kirk Kilissa after the
storming of the Turkish outposts along a chain of hills stretching north-
wards of the city. The Bulgarian regiments advanced singing the
Slivnica March, while the heavy guns behind bombarded the Turkish
batteries and silenced them.
"We came up in waves," I was told by a Bulgarian officer, "and my
own men were like tigers. They were utterly indifferent to the storm
of bullets, and advanced over hundreds of their dead comrades as
though their corpses were but paving stones to victory. I was struck
down on the last rush and knew no more until the business was over and
the Bulgarian flag flew over Kirk Kilissa."
The next great victory of the Bulgarians was at Liile Burgas where
there was ferocious fighting on both sides and enormous casualties.
The Turkish retreat from Ltile Burgas was an accumulation of horror.
It began in something like order. It degenerated into a fierce wild and
chaotic flight. Its way was strewn with dead bodies. The Turks escaped
from one foe but found another and even more terrible one in ambush.
Not even the shells of the Bulgarians were so deadly as the cholera
which attacked the retreating Turks.
The Bulgarian Second Army were now investing the great city of
Adrianople after an advance towards Mustafa Pasha on the Maritza
river from which the Turkish outposts fell back. The town was deserted
by most of its inhabitants, all but the Christian population fleeing in
terror to the shelter of Adrianople. Before retiring the Turks made an
ineffectual attempt to blow up the great bridge over the Maritza which
leads into the town, but did their work so badly that very little damage
was done. It was one of their fatal acts of incompetency. The one
bridge was worth a victory to the Bulgarians, for it became the passage
way of thousands of troops, of vast convoys of bullock wagons, and of
all their great siege guns, as I saw day after day. The Bulgarian flag was
hoisted over the headquarters of General Ivanoff commanding the
Bulgarian Second Army in Mustafa Pasha, and the Crescent was
hauled down and torn In half. By a curious trick of fate the remnant of
it is in my study now as I write these words.
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Horace Grant, Console, and I, were billeted in a Turkish farmhouse,
outside the town of Mustafa Pasha. It was kept by a peasant and his